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GREETING 


We should surely feel that there was something lacking if 
we brought the Sachem to you at this season of the year with- 
out some word of greeting; and what finer message could we 
give to you at this time, when so much is being attempted to 
insure the peace of the world, and when the peculiar peace of 
the Christmas season fills our hearts, than the old time greeting, 
“Peace on earth, good will to men’? 


Much has been said concerning the need for concentration 
in the preparation of our daily work, but little stress has been 
placed on what would seem to be an equally important factor 
——common sense. Too often this seems to be the missing in- 
gredient. Its use would surely prevent such common occurrences 
as passing in answers which, according to the statement, can- 
not possibly be correct; answering a question with another ques- 
tion; or giving facts wholly unrelated to the subject concerned. 
To the student these may seem to be rare occurrences; but they 
happen only too frequently, and for them there seems to be only 
one remedy—concentration with common sense. 
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It is a rather curious thing that, with convenient waste- 
baskets in all the rooms, several people seem to find it necessary 
to make use of the drinking fountains in their stead. It is not 
only a reflection on the personal taste of the individuals con- 
cerned, but on the attitude of the entire school as well. The 
sight of various sandwiches, apple cores, and assorted bits of 
waste paper in the drinking fountains is disgusting, to say the 
least, and makes one wonder if our much talked of appreciation 
of our new building would not be far greater if we were as 
ready to assume the responsibilities of our position as we are 
to enjoy its advantages. Certainly there is cause for dissatis- 
faction if our only reaction to present conditions is one of 
indifference. 


PRINCIPAL’S COLUMN 


Middleboro High School has always stood for high scholar- 
ship, even in the last few years under the disadvantage of 
crowded conditions. With our entrance into the new Memorial 
High School, our obligation to maintain high scholarship is 
doubled. 

One sometimes hears the statement that the honor pupil is 
not heard of after he leaves school, with the obvious implica- 
tion that success in life does not depend upon success in school. 
While there may be notable examples of men who were not 
good students who became very successful in life, they are 
the exception. The rule is that those who are successful in 
school are successful in life. The honor graduates of our high 
schools and colleges are filling five to ten times their share of 
the positions of honor in this country. The successful athlete 
must have his days of training, of preparation. The same is 
true of the successful musician, lawyer, doctor, business man, 
etc. 

At the same time that we emphasize scholarship, let us 
also emphasize character, leadership, and service; for the 
combination of these four qualities gives the peak of attainment. 

—Alfred R..Mack 
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CHRISTMAS CANDLES 


Tucked away in a hidden corner of the Amazon jungle, 
nearly smothered by the rank growth of the foliage, lies a little 
village. Here once a year blossoms a plant seemingly foreign 
to its surroundings. It is a tall, slender white spike, crowned 
by a bit of flaming red. Amidst the luxuriant greens, purples, 
and yellows, this plant stands out in lovely simplicity. By an 
explorer now long forgotten it has been called the Christmas 
Candle. Is it not singular that, out of so many tribes, only the 
tribe in the little village should be chosen to be the possessor 
of the Christmas Candle? Perhaps it is because the villagers 
are the only ones in that region who show the spirit of Chris- 
tianity. They do not practice cannibalism or slavery. When a 
neighbor becomes old, do they hasten his death? By no means. 
They give him food and shelter in his old age. Their kindness 
is a marked contrast to the savagery of other tribes. Speak to 
them of Christianity, and they will not understand. They have 
never heard of it. 

In a little village in the far North it is the custom of the 
people to keep the best and purest candle of their year’s making 
to light on Christmas Eve. There it stands in its holder, tall, 
slender, white, crowned by a bit of flaming red. Speak of 
Christianity to these village folk, and they will gladly listen; 
they will understand. It is the prop of their lonely lives. 
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Thus these two villages, as far apart as may be, keep their 
Christmas Candles. Thus in their own way they follow the 
teachings of Christ, though one knows them not in words. Is 
it all not a symbol of Christ’s boundless influence upon the 
— world? 

—Frances Warren, ’29 
THE CHRISTMAS STAR 
A star shone forth one still, clear night, 
A star so dazzling snowy white 
That all was silvered in its light. 
Far o’er the plains its beams shone clear; 
And lo! the shepherds were filled with fear 
Until they heard an angel near: 
“Fear not, for behold to you I bring 
Great tidings of joy from Christ your King. 
Let, then, your praises forever ring, 
For unto you is born this day 
In the city of David not far away 
A Saviour, whose spirit with you shall stay.” 
And suddenly came, like a great amen, 
A heavenly host, all singing then, 
“Peace on earth, good will toward men!” 
—HKHleanor Shaw, ’28 


CLOUDS 
Some sing of clear and cloudless skies, but I 
Love the soft greyness of a sunless day. 
I thrill to every cloud form passing by— 
The western bank where sunset dies too soon; 
Brave white-sailed ships that ride the heavens high; 
Pale fleeting ghosts that steal across the moon. 
ey 
EARTH 
She is drowned in silent, joyful thoughts, 
As she watches her sisters in flight; 
For the Master of the Universe 
Has infused his soul in the night. 
—Newman Thibault, 228 . 
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THE DREAMER 
A One Act Play 


Scene: Office of an Aircraft Corporation in St. Lours. 
There is a desk at the right center of the stage, a chair of a 
large type, with arms, at the left center. There are a few 
pictures of airplanes around the office, showing that it is the 
Air Mail headquarters. | 

Characters: Major Robinson, a peppery little major, com- 
mander of the National Guards, as well as president of the com- 
pany that has the contract to fly mail between Chicago and St. 
Louis. 

Slim Lindbergh, captain and chief pilot, is a tall young 
fellow of twenty-five years, with blonde hair. His clothes do not 
fit well, and he gives you the impression that somehow clothes 
are just a necessary evil to him. 

The curtain rises, revealing the office of the Aircraft Cor- 
poration. A tall young fellow with light hair is seated in a 
chair, with one leg draped over its arm. A newspaper has been 
dropped to the floor. His eyes are resting on the wall before 
him, but he does not see the wall itself. He is looking far 
into the distance, and does not hear Major Robinson, his boss, 
when he enters the office. 

The peppery little major grins as he sees his chief pilot. 

Major: Dreaming again? (His eyes drop to the forgotten 
newspaper and he reads aloud.) “Commander Byrd, North 
Pole flyer, will attempt Paris flight for Orteiz Prize.” (The 
major smiles.) Thinking of flying to Paris? (Lindbergh’s head 
turns slowly. He speaks with a half-shamed grin as he pushes 
the tousled blonde hair from his forehead.) 

Lindy: Oh, Id like to, sure! 

Major: Well, twenty-five thousand bucks is a lot of money. 
(He laughs as he sits at his desk.) But thirty-six hundred miles 
is a lot of miles—and the Atlantic is quite a puddle! 

Lindy: Uh-hum. But it can be done. 

Major: Oh, it will be someday, sure. 

Lindy: Bill Maloney—friend of mine who’s got a little 
airplane factory out in San Diego—has the best ship for the 
job; just change the design a littl—more gas, a little more 
wing-spread to carry it— 
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Major: (Whirling around and looking deep into the clear 
young eyes before him): What makes you say that? Been 
investigating ? : : 

Lindy (again that bashful grin creeping across his face): 
Uh-Huh. (Speaking slowly) Been looking up all kinds of ships 
and motors—just to pass the time away. (He stands, his suit 
far from a well-fitting outfit. He smiles and speaks casually.) 
Well, I'll run along and test Number 3. I can’t stay here for 
any more kidding. 

Major (chuckling): I suppose you’ve got everything 
figured out. You would have, even your navigator. 

Lindy: I wouldn’t take one. 

Major: What? Say, air castles are all right, but even they 
can be too foolish, young fellow! Why— 

Lindy: I wouldn’t want another fellow to risk his neck on 
me, and it would spoil the design I’ve got figured out. Gosh! 
If this isn’t good! Here I’m laying down the law—you and I 
arguing about a navigator to Paris just before I test an Air 
Mail ship. We'll be fighting about where to stop in Paris next. 
(Lindy goes to left exit; stops at door.) | 

Major (to himself): There is no doubt that that boy has 
thought and figured for months. He has every detail of his 
dream flight fixed in his mind. 

Lindy (turning to the Major): Here I am, a two-hundred 
dollar-a-month mail pilot! With only two thousand dollars in 
the world! If I achieve this flight, every ambition I’ve ever 
had will come true. (Looks down at floor.) And I would make 
a forward step in the conquest of the air—the game which has 
been my passion since boyhood. And there would be money 
and fame enough to enable me to go into the airplane business 
for myself. Build the ships I dream about, show the world what 
possibilities there are in the air. I’d like a chance to blaze a 
few new trails—Good Lord! Id give my right arm for an 
appointment to do it! 

Major: Well, run along and inspect the big De Haviland 
for the mail. (Lindy goes out and closes the door. Major talks 
to himself.) Now there are Bill Maloney and the boys, struggling 
along out there in San Diego for the love of the game that is in 
them. They’d become rich, perhaps, and famous. Then the 
whole bunch could get together, and together they’d solve some 
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problems and take some chances, and maybe leave a few land- 
marks in the march of aviation to its rightful place in the world. 
And his mother would be happy to see his dreams come true— 
quietly proud, and happy—By Gosh! I’m all afire with this 
myself. I will go downtown and see Harry Keightly, the young 
banker, and a few other business men of St. Louis! It will be 
great for St. Louis! We will put it through! We will call the 
ship The Spirit of St. Louis. 
Curtain. 
—Frederick Shurtleff, ’28 


CLOTHES MAKE THE PIRATE 


There is no denying that today, more than ever before, 
clothes make the pirate. And never before has so much 
thought been given to suitability—or sufficiency. The day has 
passed when the absence of a petticoat created a furor. But 
the lack of a tie—that is too blatant. Nowhere, except perhaps 
in the realm of sport and that part of Germany which has em- 
braced the open-air cult, is an open collar countenanced. And 
when one may select from such a variety of attractive ties at 
attractive prices—we wonder why the “‘Ways and Means Com- 
mittee” of the senior class has never put on a sale of ties for 
the benefit of tieless class-mates—why not indulge? Consider 
how manly charm may be enhanced by the addition of a becom- 
ing and nattily tied cravate, of, say, bois-de-rose or king blue. 
What young lady could resist you, especially if you play foot- 
ball, if your tie matches your eyes, your sweater your: hair, 
and your socks your warm red lips? And who could fail to 
notice you if your orange brogans cover the class-room floor? 

However, we wish to give full credit to one in our midst 
who has departed from the smooth charted waters and spread 
his sails over the stormier liquid of adventure. We hereby pay 
tribute to you, Vassie, and hope that under your able leader- 
ship your more cautious brethren may be wafted safely to the 
port of convention. 

And Vas—how we do love that striped tie! 

28 
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FOOTBALL VERSUS “THE WIFE” 

Wives are very necessary and helpful in certain ways. At 
a football game, however, they are by no means so important as 
“Old Gold Cigarettes,” to take the latter at their advertisement 
value. 

Now Mr. Paul Jones was a very patient man; so patient 
that, if the ““Missus” was only a half-hour behind schedule, he 
considered her “on time.” As the husband was a clear-minded 
man, believing, after the first twelve-month that his wife was 
no better, and after the fifth anniversary that she was no worse, 
than most other women, he gave this generous consideration 
to all of the weaker sex. His wife at the time of our story 
was just fourteen minutes and thirty seconds behind her half- 
hour allowance, or something like three-quarters of an hour 
late for anyone except P. J. 

I believe the illustrious Paul Jones, naval commander, 
would have become impatient if he had been in this predica- 
ment; his namesake even went so far as to say, “I wonder where 
Mary is?’ Mr. Jones had a right to be peeved, for he was 
standing just outside the gate of the Harvard Stadium, where 
Purdue, his old Alma Mater, had been bravely striving against 
the Crimson some five minutes. P. Jones, ’09, to substitute his 
numerals (vastly more important) for his degree, was placed in 
a queer position. He had two perfectly good football tickets, 
price four dollars each; and if the game lasted two hours, was 
losing something like twenty cents ($.20) every three minutes. 

Happily, Mary soon arrived, whereupon Paul quickly made 
use of the tickets. Mary, after having settled herself very 
snugly (we do not say comfortably) in about a fourteen-inch 
space, began to notice her surroundings. Football was not her 
forte; but, as the game had begun some time before, it was not 
possible for her to blunder in asking the score during practice. 
She, however, helped out in other ways. After causing her 
husband much embarrassment by shrieking every time a player 
was tackled, she finally became used to it and started to ask 
questions. 

“Why do they wear such pretty colored jerseys, if they 
have to fall down on the ground ?—Does that man in white who 
keeps running around have to blow that whistle so often ?—Is 
it absolutely necessary, every time those fellows make funny 
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motions in front of the stands, for the people to get up and 
shout?” 

Mary, however, received her money’s worth during the half 
when the bands played, though this joy was soon out-lived when 
Paul, who had turned around and was looking up at the stands, 
saw some of his old classmates. There was nothing out of the 
way in this, except that during his conversation with one or 
another he would point at her as if she were some unique 
specimen at a z00, or a missing link, calling out, “Yah! the 
wife.” 

The half was soon over, and Mrs. Jones’ interest was once 
more attracted by the players. The game was drawing to a 
close, when a Purdue player, scooping up a fumbled ball, ran 
thirty-five yards for what later proved to be the only score of 
the game. Paul stood up, cheering at the top of his lungs. The 
Purdue stands went wild, everybody standing and shouting, 
with the exception of Mrs. Paul Jones. But she blushingly 
arose, when a few minutes later everyone cried, “Her too! her 
too!” Of course, this was only a false interpretation of the 
“Purdue! Purdue!” of the cheer, but it gave her a thrilling 
moment. 

As soon as the game ended, Paul, with a muttered ‘“‘Meet 
you in a half hour. Stay here,’ rushed upon the field. He 
joined the snake dance, threw his hat over the goal posts, 
shouted himself hoarse, and generally enjoyed himself. 

After the half-hour had been lengthened by about forty- 
five minutes less thirty seconds, a wild but joyous personage 
met a solitary figure occupying one of the some forty-thousand 
now-empty seats. The husband and wife were even in the 
matter of tardiness, but Paul considered he had won by a hat 
four sizes too large, a black eye, four buttons lost from his coat, 
and a pair of scratched glasses—the net proceeds of the victory 
celebration. he 
—Thomas Weston, ’28 
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THE WATER SNAKES 
One day my father and I were working down in the swamp, 
cutting wood, when we saw a large black water snake. My 
father killed it and then split it open. Inside of the large snake’s 
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stomach we found a family of six small snakes. We decided to 
take them home rather than kill them. After a while we had 
them so tame that they would come when we whistled for them. 
But during a thunder storm one night we missed them. We 
went out and whistled for them, but they did not answer to the 
eall. 

Quite a time after that, we had another thunder storm, and 
the lightning struck our barn and set fire to it. My father 
rushed out and, thinking we could not save the barn, gave a half 
sigh, half whistle. Pretty soon we heard a rustling in the grass, 
and there were the six water snakes. They had heard my 
father’s whistle and had answered to it. Near the barn, at the 
foot of the hill, was a small creek. One snake put his tail in the 
creek and took hold of the next snake’s tail; that one took hold 
OL the next snake’s tail, and so on up to thé barn; and they 
pumped the water from the creek on the fire and saved the barn. 

==35, DENSON, tol 


FO-N. H. 
Oh, dream of my life, thou Essex, 
Tho’ thou rattle and skip when thou run, 
To thee I owe hours of sadness 
And innumerable hours of fun. 


I have grieved till the wee hours of morning, 
Thy troubles trying to shift; 

But not even a second-hand dealer 
Will accept thee, my car, as a gift. 


Tho’ thou stall in the midst of great traffic, 
And I recognize signs of old age, 

Tho’ thy lights grow dim and dimmer, 
Those garage men I will not engage. 


I have given thee a friendship undying, 
I have given thee care ’most divine; 
I have housed thee, fed thee, and loved thee— 
And thou ’rt nobody’s Essex but mine. 
—Cecile Brink, ’28 
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FROM A HOTEL WINDOW 
(A Real Experience in Miami, June, 1927) 

I see overhead a sky that is dark and heavy, pewter colored, 
sullen—one great, black cloud—seeming to shut down over the 
earth. I see people excitedly looking toward a signal from the 
court, a warning. 

Hurricane! Then a rushing of automobiles, and people 
hurrying to cover; the frantic rush to the store for provisions, 
and then the wind—Wind that comes first in deep sighs—then 
in gusts—like hot breath from a mouth whose tongue wishes 
to tear the city from its foundation—Winds that pry in at doors 
—trying first, as a cat plays with a mouse—pouncing—receding 
—until at last with a wild crash it forces its way. 

And then the rain—great drops at first—increasing until 
they become a living sheet of water—breaking against the build- 
ing—asking—seeking. All the while a steady, far-away roar 
—Boom, Boom, Boom! monotonous—never-ending—Boom! A 
smell of sulphur now—a flash—the breaking down of electric 
wires—darkness for gay and laughing Miami. Boom! Boom! 
Boom! Under one roof people—hundreds—seeking shelter and 
safety in that building which holds up the onslaught of the 
storm. And outside Boom! Boom! Boom! 

Bulletins now—Height of storm will be reached at one— 
Storm will break at two—Center will pass over at three—and 
so on, hour after hour, each more terrifying than the last— 
until noon. Then glad news—The center will not pass over 
Miami. 

Relief within the walls of the hotel—joy—reaction—while 
outside the boom is fainter—fainter—shrieks becoming like 
laughter—gay and laughing Miami once more. 

—K'velyn Sylvia, ’29 
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ON STARTING A FORD 

First of all, dear Reader, I will give you a word of explana- 
tion as to just what a Ford is, and why. A Ford is a sort of 
scrap-iron pile, put together by defective bolts, screws, etc. 
There are four wheels on the bloody thing, two in front and two 
in back, and the wheels are covered with rubber clothing called 
tires. The so-called tires were invented to the grief of man- 
kind; for when one is riding in the country, ten miles from 
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Nowhere, the tires invariably take into their silly heads to 
blow out. There are two seats in the Ford; although they are 
Supposed to accommodate five people, there is no limit to the 
number that may be piled into them. In front of the driver is 
a steering wheel with gas and spark levers arranged around 
it; and ‘neath his feet are various pedals which control the 
stopping and the starting—when the thing really does go. 

I think the most fun to be obtained from starting a Ford 
is by watching someone else do it. However, as that may hap- 
pen only once in a hundred attempts, I shall try to inform you, 
with my best knowledge, how actually to get the “Baby Lincoln” 
going. Onacold morning it is best to pour two or three kettles 
of boiling hot water on the manifold. (Note. If the manifold 
has fallen off or if it is full of holes, pour the water in any old 
place under the hood.) Then turn the ignition key on battery, 
step on the starter, pull out the little affair called a choke that 
is sticking from the dashboard, and wait in hopeless anxiety. 
When the starter doesn’t work any longer, it signifies that the 
battery is dead and that, now, the beastly old thing must be 
eranked. But before cranking, my advice would be to take a 
look inside the gas tank. (Note. Don’t try to light up the 
inside with a match, because disastrous results are sure to fol- 
low.) Of course, if the tank is empty, grab the nearest can 
and run to the nearest garage for some gas. Return and,—it 
is right here that my advice is particularly adoptable,—please 
don’t think that the Ford is all set to go anywhere now. Don’t 
you fool yourself; the Ford has a word or two to say about that. 

Crank! crank! again, and there issues from the silly motor 
a wheeze, a groan, and a sort of throaty chuckle, as if “Tin Liz- 
zie’ were mocking you. But try and try again; success was 
never attained without hard work. Aha! the Ford is going! 
THE FORD IS GOING! It is running as smooth as the pur- 
ring of a tiger with a sore throat. Next step inside, put the | 
brake down halfway, step on the reverse pedal, and back Fordie 
out of his habitual domicile. The Ford is starting out of the 
yard, the Ford is part way down the road, when pop! a flat tire! 
Well, gentle Reader, I warned you that the Ford would have its 
revenge, and you didn’t take my advice so—there you are! 


—Winthrop Manwaring, ’28 
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DEDICATION 

Dedicatory exercises for the Middleboro Memorial High 
School were held on September 16, afternoon and evening, when 
about two thousand people visited the new building. Many stu- 
dents acted as guides, showing our visitors through the rooms. 
At an appropriate program in the afternoon, the chief speaker 
was Mr. Frank W. Wright, Deputy Commissioner of Education 
for Massachusetts. Mr. Wright gave interesting statistics in 
regard to the erection of other school buildings in Massachu- 
setts, and complimented our town on its new high school. His 
speech served to convince the sceptical that Middleboro has made 
a sound investment in building the new school. 

MEMORIAL HIGH SCHOOL STUDENT BODY 

Early in the year, upon Mr. Mack’s suggestion, an organi- 
zation corresponding to the former Athletic Association was 
formed. This is called the Memorial High School Student Body 
and meets once a month. Its purpose is to take charge of all 
\pupil activities. Every high school student and teacher may be- 
long to the association by paying the dues of five cents a week. 
One privilege granted all members is the purchase of season 
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tickets for games at half price. The members of the Student 
Body have elected the following officers: president, Russell 
Weeman; vice president, George Weeman; secretary, Ruth 
Glidden; treasurer, Norma Smith. The room captains, who at- 
tend to the collection of dues and sale of tickets, are as follows: 
some, 5. Benson, G. Card; room: 12, S. Strojney, Alice 
Miszkinis; room 13, R. Gammons, J. Duturssrooms 5. Ry Bel- 
mont, O. Chamberlain; room 16, Norma Smith, Newman 
Thibault; room 17, J. Maddigan, R. Morse; room Zee Thomas, 
W. Washburn; room 23, E. Kinsman, R. Gerrior; room 24, P; 
Stafford, C. Smith; room 25, N. Fowler, D. Kinsman; room 26, 
PF’. Eayrs, V. Caswell; room 27, R. Weston, D. Radford. The 
organization has fared very well financially; the social, the foot- 
ball games, and the magazine contest neue substantial sums 
of money. 

On Tuesday morning, November 15, the Student Body voted 
to give from its treasury the sum of ten dollars for the benefit 
of the Junior Red Cross work in the flood-stricken regions of 
New England. 


PACU LLY 

We regret that two members of our former teaching force 
have resigned and left Middleboro. They are Miss Edith 
Bernston, who taught Spanish and English last year, and Mr. 
Harold Sears, who for the past seven years has been head of 
the commercial department of Middleboro schools. Although 
we are sorry to lose the services of these two teachers, we are 
glad to learn that they have obtained more lucrative positions. 

We have welcomed into our faculty four new members. 
Miss Lena Bliss teaches Spanish, French and English; Miss 
Doris Chase, English and civics; Miss Mary Wood, English and 
algebra; Mr. Irving Hobby is head of the commercial depart- 
ment. 

Mr. Norman Hunt, a student at Bridgewater Normal 
School, has been training in our school this fall, his subjects 
being English, geometry, and problems of democracy. 

Soon after school opened, the faculty presented Mrs. Esther 
L. Moore with a pair of silver candlesticks as a wedding present. 
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TWO SUPERINTENDENTS 

Mr. J. Stearns Cushing, our present superintendent, who 
came to us from his principalship in the Lincoln Junior High 
School, Medford, Massachusetts, grew up in Middleboro and at- 
tended the grade and high schools of the town. Thus we are 
only welcoming him back to his own Middleboro. 

From our former superintendent, Mr. Charles H. Bates, 
now living in Taylorsville, North Carolina, the pupils of the Me- 
morial High School received an impressive letter, which was 
read to them by Principal Mack. Mr. Bates has also sent post 
cards showing the wonderful mountain scenery about his pres- 
ent home. 


THE MAGAZINE CONTEST 

Early in the year a successful magazine contest was held, 
netting about $125 for the Student Body. The magazines sold 
are those published by the Curtis Publishing Company. The 
contest was waged between two groups of pupils, the Greens 
and the Reds. By a wide margin the Greens, under the leader- 
ship of Mr. Mack, defeated the Reds, led by Mr. Tillson. The 
most sales were made by Lois Thomas and Elsie Galfre, who 
each gained ten subscriptions. Many others did well in the con- 
test. Prizes were given by the publishers. 

The secretary of the contest was Melba Platt; assistant sec- 
retary, Lois Thomas. The leaders were Sheldon Phinney, Norma 
Smith, Stanley Benson, Elsie Galfre, Raymond Gerrior, Evelyn 
Clark, Fred Eayrs, and Ruth Duncklee. 


AWARDS 

The following students have been awarded the Business and 
High School Penmanship Certificates by the A. N. Palmer Com- 
pany for the work of last year: Mary Ferraguto, Helen Wiksten, 
James Brooks, Sophie Inglese, Dorothy Thomas, Adele Gomes, 
Beulah Wilmot, Marion Robbins, Zola Anderson, Eloise Nielsen, 
Florence Clark, Hazel Lincoln, Annie Fabbri, Alice Wright, 
Madeline White, Marjory Heath, Ruth Manley, and Ruth Peter- 
son. 
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SCHOOL SOCIALS 

The Middleboro High School Student Body held their first 
social gathering, Friday evening, October 7. A pleasing pro- 
gram, arranged by Principal Mack, was enjoyed during the eve- 
ning. Dancing also attracted much attention, the music being 
furnished by a well selected school orchestra. Refreshments of 
ice cream and cake were served at intermission. The social 
came to a close promptly at 10 p. m. 

Thursday evening, October 27, a Hallowe’en social was held 
under the auspices of the senior class. The affair was a success 
both socially and financially. Everyone enjoyed himself im- 
mensely and at the same time a considerable sum was added to 
the senior treasury. The various costumes and unique decora- 
tions presented an especially pretty sight. A grand march by 
those in costume opened the program, after which a six-piece 
orchestra, composed of upper classmen, furnished music for 
dancing until 10.30. The fortune-teller and the refreshments of 
cider and doughnuts attracted many. 

The Walter Sampson Auditorium was filled to its capacity 
on the evening of November 23, when the senior class held a 
Thanksgiving social. The program was as follows: Reading of 
Governor Fuller’s Thanksgiving proclamation, Alfred Park- 
cnen; Ballet dancing, Ruth Paun; Soprano solo, Agnes Murphy ; 
Reading, Madeline Caswell; Novelty dance, Virginia Paquin; 
Exhibition dancing, Lorna Paquin. Viola Caswell and Lillian 
Nielsen acted as accompanists. General dancing was enjoyed 
during the evening. Ice cream was served at intermission. 


THE NEW LIBRARY 

One of the most helpful factors in the preparation of school 
work is the school library, and we have found, to our great sat- 
isfaction, that the merits of the new library far surpass those 
of the old. Already there are about four hundred volumes for 
the use of the pupils. The Student Body has subscribed to sev- 
eral new magazines, “The Scientific American,” “The Atlantic 
Monthly,” ‘National Geographic,” “The Magazine World,” 
“Literary Digest,’ “The Forum,” “Time,” and “The Gleam.” 
Regulation green leather covers help keep the magazines in good 
condition. Miss Cochrane is the librarian. During the different 
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periods of the day she is assisted by Cecile Brink, Dorothy Shaw, 
Marguerite Brown, Nathalie Thibault, George Washburn, Alice 
Guidaboni, Newman Thibault, Robert Belmont, and Elizabeth 
Tillson. We should like to express our appreciation of the co- 
operation of Mrs. Witbeck, the chief librarian of the Peirce Me- 
morial Library. 


THE LUNCH ROOM 


Under the direction of Mrs. Brawn the lunch counter of last 
spring has grown into a lunch room of which the school may 
well be proud. Sandwiches, milk, crackers, apples, and candy 
are sold at the long recess, the gross receipts being approxi- 
mately $250 a month. The waitresses are Alma Baldwin, Dora 
Cobb, Hazel Farrington, and Agnes Murphy. Tickets sold by 
Elsie Galfre and Annie Jacintho now abolish the handliny of 
money at the food counters. Helpful suggestions have been 
made; as a result we hope soon to be able to buy hot drinks at 
recess; moreover, railings placed to keep the pupils in line might 
prevent crowding. Let us receive such suggestions with due 
consideration, and codperate in making our lunch room a still 
greater success. 


OBSERVANCE OF ARMISTICE DAY 


On Friday morning, November 11, during assembly, the 
Governor’s Armistice Day Proclamation was read by Matthew 
Hanscom, of the senior class. Following the reading of the 
proclamation, a fine address was given by Mr. Fletcher Clark, 
Jr., a veteran of the World War. Mr. Clark gave interesting 
facts about the life of the soldiers in the war, and also spoke of 
the great advantage of the educated soldier over the one who 
had received no education. This talk made us realize more 
strongly than ever the great service done by the men who of- 
fered their lives to our country in the Great War. It made us 
feel our duty to become good citizens of the nation for which 
they fought, in order to pay, in part, our debt to them, and to 
assure the safety and prosperity of the United States. 
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“THE AMAZONS’’ 


Among the important events of the school year, the presen- 
tation of “‘The Amazons’’ on December 1 and 2 stands foremost 
in our minds. The scenes of the play were laid in a suburb of 
London, in “‘Overcoat Park,’’ where Lady Castlejordan, a widow, 
(Madeline Caswell) resided with her three daughters, Noeline 
(Ruth Glidden), Wilhelmina (Mary Ferraguto), and Thomasin 
(Lemira Smith). The girls were brought up as boys, and were 
strong, muscular athletes. In their preceding summer away from 
home, several things had occurred; namely, two young men, Lord 
Tweenwayes (Vincent Sullivan) and a Frenchman called Andre 
de Grival (Sheldon Phinney), had fallen in love with Ladies Wil- 
helmina and Thomasin; and Lady Noelin had fallen into a tomboy 
scrape in which her cousin, Lord Litterly (Winthrop Manwaring) 
was involved. Early in the play the three girls found their 
mother consulting an old friend, Rev. Mr. Minchin (George Wee- 
man), about her daughters, who, she thought, were becoming too 
effeminate. Meantime the three young gentlemen already named 
had concealed themselves in the park, and at every opportunity 
they sought each his mate to have a little chat with her. Dame 
Fortune favored them, as the Mater went to London on business; 
also the family servant Fitton (Everett Newton) aided the young 
people. During the mother’s absence the girls invited their three 
friends to tea, which was served by the butler (Alfred Parkonen). 


Later in the evening, under some misunderstanding, they all met 
in the home gymnasium, where instruction was regularly given 
by Sergeant Shute (Elizabeth Kelley). On her return the Mater, 
finding the young people together, listened to their explanation 
with great disapproval; but learning that two of the intruders had 
caught a notorious poacher named Orts (Nicholas Panesis) on her 
place, and detecting a great resemblance to her husband in the 
third intruder, the Lady finally came toa friendly decision. The 
girls were sent to don their feminine frocks, the young men were 
invited to stay and dine, and they all went in to dinner in peace 
and happiness. 

The various incidents and the bright repartee of the play, as 
presented by the actors, made a most interesting comedy for the 
audience. The play was coached by two of the English teachers, 
Miss D>ris Chase and Miss Lena Bliss. Several selections played 
by the school orchestra (conducted the first night by Robert 
Belmont; the second, by Mr. Phillips) gave an added pleasure. 
Candy was sold during the two evenings. 


It is our thought that the M. H. S. students will be inter- 
ested to know that our exchanges have increased during the past 
year. We encourage our out-of-town friends to send us their 
publications, and we hope this year to add more to our list. 


We have received with pleasure the following: 

“THE AXIS,” North Adams Normal School, North Adams. 

“THE BELMONT ENTERPRISE,” Belmont Junior High, Bel- 
mont. 

““BLUE AND WHITE,” St. Mary’s H. S., Taunton. 

““BOSTON UNIVERSITY NEWS,” Boston University, Boston. 

“CANAL BREEZE,” Bourne High School, Bourne. 

“CLARK NEWS,” Worcester High School, Worcester. 

“THE CLIMBER,” Howard High School, West Bridgewater. 

“THE COBURN CLARION,” Coburn Classical Institute, Water- 
ville, Maine. 

“THE ECHO,” Canton High School, Canton. 

‘““EMERSON COLLEGE NEWS,’ Emerson College, Boston. 

“THE HERMIAD,” Hingham High School, Hingham. 

‘“‘HIGH SCHOOL BREEZE,” Somerset High School, Somerset. 

“THE IROQUOIS,” Glen Falls High School, Glen Falls, N. Y. 

“THE JABBERWOCK,” Girls’ Latin School, Boston. 

“PAD AND PENCIL,” Chandler Secretarial School, Boston. 
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“THE PARROT,” Rockland High School, Rockland. 

“THE PERISCOPE,” Bridgewater High School, Bridgewater. 

“THE PILGRIM,” Plymouth High School, Plymouth. 

“THE PROVISO PAGEANT,’ Maywood High School, May- 
wood, Illinois. 

“THE RACQUET,” Portland High School, Portland, Maine. 

“THE RED AND WHITE,” Rochester High School, Rochester, 
New Hampshire. 

“THE SEA CHEST,” Nantucket: High School, Nantucket. 

“THE SEMAPHORE,” Stoughton High School, Stoughton. 

“THE TATTLE-TALE,” Wareham High School, Wareham. 

“THE TAUNTONIAN,” Taunton High School, Taunton. 


AS WE SEE THEM 

“BELMONT ENTERPRISE”: We enjoyed reading your maga- 
zine very much. Your literary department is excellent. 

“THE TAUNTONIAN”: You have a very creditable paper. But 
why not introduce a few poems? 

“THE BLUE AND WHITE”: Your literary department is fine. 
We especially enjoyed your “Spirit of St. Louis.” 

“THE TATTLE-TALE”: There are some promising authors in 
your school. We suggest that a table of contents would add to 
your magazine. 

“THE PILGRIM’: The science column in your graduation 
number is interesting as well as instructive. The heading of 
your literary department is very appropriate. 


GATHERED HERE AND THERE 
Hopeful Athlete: “I have a chance for the football team.”’ 


She: “Are they going to raffle it off?” 
—“Blue and White” 


— 


Professor: “Before I dismiss the class, let me repeat the 


words of Webster—” = 
Pupil: “Great Scott! ’m off—He’s starting on the diction- 


ary 1? 
= he Totten liie « 


Science and Invention 
YM KY 


< 5 iy 


Trees may be trees in most places, but at the home of a cer- 
tain Nebraskan they are a circus. For three years the owner 
has been working on the big cedars in his front yard until now 
he has a peacock, a man on horseback, an elephant, a dog, a rab- 
bit, and an eagle. Much of the work of shaping the different 
figures was done by tying the lithe and strong boughs of the 
cedars; these soon knotted and overgrew and retained a definite 
shape. The trees are trimmed only two or three times a year, 
when the rough edges are cut off. This novel idea has attracted 
much attention, so that a crowd of interested people may al- 
ways be seen around the grounds. Hint: Why don’t some of 
our enterprising and intelligent freshies try this idea? By the 
time they have become seniors they may even be making money 
by charging five cents admission to look over their respective 
menageries. 

A huge telescope is being planned that will enable people 
to see three times as many stars as at present, and to solve the 
riddle of the canals on Mars and that of the mountains of the 
moon. It is to have a reflecting mirror twenty-five feet in 
diameter, made, if possible, of silvered quartz. The largest 
telescope now on Mt. Wilson has an one-hundred inch reflecting 
mirror; but in the seven years since that was built and set up, 
so great gains have been made in the solving of the problems of 
our universe that the newer telescope will be of great benefit to 
science. 
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A runaway glacier in Deming, Washington, recently 
crashed its way down the side of a mountain, doing $50,000 
worth of damage before it came to rest. Boulders and railroad 
tracks were thrown aside as if they were tooth picks. Huge 
stones weighing several tons were lifted and deposited on the 
tops of hills. The piece of ice was one mile in length, sixty feet 
thick on the narrowest edge, and from three hundred to six hun- 
dred feet in width. Just what caused the slipping of the mov- 
ing ice river is difficult to say, but the suggestion of a slight 
earthquake seems credible. 

Delegates of the National Fraternal Society of the Deaf 
have recently been enabled to dance to the music of a jazz band, 
although it could not be heard by them. A wooden floor was 
used, and, the orchestra having been placed beneath, the 
dancers received the rhythm through the vibration of the floor. 
What next can we expect from Science? 

An ant hill was responsible for the wreck of an army plane 
in Panama recently. The plane collided with the ant hill while 
taking off from a field in the province of Anton. Luckily the 
pilot came out uninjured in body, even if not in mind. The ant 
hills around the interior of Panama often attain the surprising 
height of ten to fifteen feet. Some ants! 

—W. M. 
A GHOST 
A ghost is a frightful creature, 
If he is a creature at all; 
For when we are sleeping so soundly, 
He walks by the garden wall. 


He has a heart with no beat, 
If there’s such a heart at all; 

But suppose you should chance to meet 
A ghost by the garden wall? 


Then you’d have a heart with a beat, 
If you have a heart at all; 
And with no glad words would you greet 
A ghost by the garden wall! 
—Lorna Paquin, ’28 
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CLASS OF 1882 
Principal-Emeritus Walter Sampson appropriately opened 
our New High School by leading the devotional exercises the 
first day of school. 


CLASS OF 1896 
Lucy E. Merrihew is a teacher who is never absent. She 
has now taught in the Middleboro schools for over twenty-five 
years without missing a day. 


CLASS OF 1902 
Last June, in Lakeville, this class held a reunion at the sum- 
mer home of Miss Grace Pierce, a member of ’02. 


CLASS OF 1907 
Chester S. Lyon, now connected with the American Tele- 
phone and Telegraph Company of Providence, recently gave a 
lecture in town on the changes in the telephone industry. 


CLASS OF 1910 
D. Melvern Gammons is the new physical director at the 
Middleboro Y. M. C. A. 
CLASS OF 1914 
Melvin Southwick and Rachel Mostrom are among those 
who have recently experienced the hardships of the Chinese re- 
bellion. 
CLASS OF 1915 
Granville D. Fuller was the delegate from Simeon L. Nick- 
erson Post 64, American Legion, at the National Legion Conven- 
tion at Paris. 
Upon the resignation of Mrs. Adelia C. Richards from the 
School Board, Mrs. Priscilla Stetson Alger was appointed to 
fill her vacancy. 
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Lieutenant Elwood M. Tillson, an instructor at the United 
States Naval Academy at Annapolis, spent the summer with his 
parents, Selectman and Mrs. Granville E. Tillson. 

CLASS OF 1919 | 

Luke F. Callan, Jr., is the latest addition to the Middleboro 

Bar, having begun practice with Sullivan & Sullivan. 
CLASS OF 1922 

Mary A. Wood is a member of the faculty of Memorial High 
School. 

CLASS OF 1923 

Langley B. Stevens, a Phi Beta Kappa graduate of Dart- 
mouth College, now holds a teaching fellowship in chemistry at 
New York University. 

CLASS OF 1924 

Among the athletes in this class now carrying on in higher 
institutions are Raymond Dragghetti, stellar half-back and base- 
ball captain at Rhode Island State College, and Frank Silva, a 
quarterback at the University of New Hampshire. 

Arthur L. Holden is manager of the winter sports at Dart- 
mouth. 

A unique method of paying one’s way through school has 
been devised by John Callan, who may be encountered at the 
high school sports, in the role of a special police officer. 

CLASS OF 1925 

Joseph Mineiky is continuing his studies by attending Cor- 
nell University. 

John Garfield is a student at the University of Vermont. 

CLASS OF 1926 

Mabel Morrisey has won the New England one-hundred 
yard sprinting championship. 

Bernard Johnstone is attending Colby College. 

Elizabeth Drew is in Bridgewater Normal School. 

CLASS OF 1927 

The following of the class of 1927 are going to other 
schools. Helen Alger, Helen Manwaring, and Gladys Wilkie are 
attending Bridgewater Normal School, while Margaret Sullivan 
and Leah Boutin have chosen Hyannis Normal. Robert Giberti 
attends Massachusetts College of Pharmacy; Elwyn Coombs, 
Rhode Island State; Winthrop Clark, Norwich; Harry Norris 

Concluded on page 32 
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SUMMARY OF THE FOOTBALL SEASON, 1927 


September 24, for the first game of the season, the team 
journeyed to Taunton, and were beaten by the score of 37-0. The 
Taunton team outweighed Middleboro and consisted of experi- 
enced men, while most of our local eleven were green and knew 
very little about the game. 

On the following Saturday our representatives of the grid- 
iron met Mansfield and held them to a scoreless tie. Both teams 
played fine ball. The Middleboro boys showed considerable im- 
provement over their last week’s game with Taunton. 

On Wednesday of the next week Middleboro played Bridge- 
water in a practice game. The score was 6-6. The teams were 
evenly matched so that the game provided many thrills for the 
small group of spectators. 

Tuesday, October 11, our gridiron warriors traveled to 
Kingston to play the crack eleven of that town in one of the 
hardest fought battles played in the Kingston bowl during the 
season. The Kingston lads emerged the victors by the score of 
12-7. In this game Glidden injured his leg, and he has been 
greatly missed in the Middleboro line-up since that date. 

October 15 Rockland and Middleboro battled to a 6-6 tie in 
a well played and interesting game. Our team showed steady 
improvement under the guidance of Coach MacGown, this be- 
ing its third tied game. 
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Plymouth invaded our gridiron on Tuesday, October 18, 
and defeated the locals by the score of 6-0. Our ancient rivals 
gained their touchdown in the last play of the game. The Mid- 
dleboro warriors did some fine work, but Dame Misfortune was 
with them. Because of an intercepted pass and the injury of a 
linesman in the last minutes of the game, our line was so weak- 
ened that the Plymouth backs had little trouble in finding their 
way through. 

On October 22 the Hyannis cohorts were turned back by 
the score of 27-0. The Middleboro lads showed the townsfolk 
some real football. The line gave the backfield loyal support, 
and it was seldom that a Hyannis back passed the line of scrim- 
mage. Johnstone and Chase made many sensational end runs; 
G. Weeman did some fine work at plunging the heavy Hyannis 
line. 

The following Saturday our team, having journeyed to Fall 
River, played the superior Durfee High School eleven. Mid- 
dleboro became exhausted after pressing the Hilltop boys for 
the entire first half, and was smothered to the score of 25-0. 
Middleboro had looked good to capture a few points early in 
the game, but Durfee pushed the Red and Black shirted war- 
riors all over the gridiron and was not scored upon. Goodale 
played a praiseworthy game for M. H. 8. 

Middleboro went up against the heavy Abington team Fri- 
day, November 4, at Abington and came out on the short end 
of a 20-0 score. Considering Abington is rated as the best team 
in this district, Middleboro can feel well satisfied with the show- 
ing. Goodale played a fine game in the Middleboro line, while 
in the backfield Johnstone was the whole show. 

On November 12 the Braintree team was handed the game 
played in its town. The score was 12-6. It was a case of losing 
when our team should have won. Our backs did creditable work, 
but did not get the necessary support from the line. Middleboro 
scored by a long pass from Johnstone to Borsari, the latter 
crossing the line for a touchdown. 

On November 19 our boys went to Whitman and played 
the strong eleven of that town. Although our locals were de- 
feated by the Whitman players with a 25-7 score, we gained the 
distinction of crossing their goal line. This feat has been ac- 
complished only once before this season, by the strong Brockton 
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eleven. Bradshaw, one of the fastest school-boy backs in this 
section, did all the work for Whitman; while for Middleboro G. 
Weeman and Johnstone were the stars. The Middleboro towns- 
folk may feel well pleased with the showing their boys made. 

Thanksgiving morning the annual Alumni game was 
played. The school boys played fine football, but met defeat at 
the hands of their collegiate brothers. The High School com- 
pleted many long forward passes, scoring both touchdowns in 
this manner. “Ray” Draghetti of Rhode Island State College 
was the big gem for the Alumni, while every one else did his 
best. 

This game ended the football season. Although it was not 
a howling success, we can look forward to next year’s team with 
a smile. Only a few of the present players graduate. With this 
year’s experience there is no reason why Middleboro should not 
be sitting on top of the grid world next year. 


The Usual Lineup, Fall, 1927. 

Ends: Borsari, Goodwin, Ware, Lakey. 
Tackles: Welch, Glidden, Moles, Manwaring. 
Guards: Goodale, Wood, Wilbur. 

Center: Shurtleff. 

Halfbacks: Johnstone, Chase, Maxim. 
Fullbacks: G. Weeman, Goodale. 
Quarterback: R. Weeman. 


BASKETBALL 


Having finished a rather mediocre football season, we are 
now turning our attention to basketball. The prospects for a 
successful season are brighter than were those for an outstand- 
ing season in football. 

The success of this winter’s basketball team rests in a very 
large measure with the players themselves. A spirit of good 
fellowship among them is one of the first requirements. There 
can be no petty grudges and grievances among the players if 
our team is to be anything above the ordinary. Teamwork on 
the playing floor is another important factor. The player who 
tries an individual game is hurting his team’s chances for vic- 
tory and doing his mates an injustice. A large squad should be 
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out, competing for positions on the first and second teams; but 
whether the group is large or small, no player is wanted who 
has not the right spirit. Group teams are to be organized this 
winter, their standing kept, and some appropriate prize given 
to the winners. — hae 


GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 7 

Progress has been made by Memorial High School in physi- 
eal culture for girls. Once a week the first, second, and sixth 
periods are used for training under the direction of Miss Mary 
Wood, Miss Mildred Stearns, and Miss Anna Erickson. The 
time is well spent in exercises, drills, relay races, and games. 
Everyone seems to enjoy herself, hardly stopping to think of 
the actual benefit derived from the exertion. It is hoped that 
others who have any of the practice periods free will immedi- 
ately join the athletic classes. 

Basketball practice will begin without delay, now that the 
back-boards are up. Black and orange suits have been pur- 
chased for the teams that are being organized. There are 100- 
125 girls in training so far. —M. PP. 2s 


Continued from page 27 
and Chester Lewis, Northeastern; George Keyes, Wentworth’s; 
Edmund Monroe, Durfee Textile; Ralph Northway, New Bed- 
ford Textile; Robert Tucker, University of New Hampshire; 
Doreas Tucker, Normal Art School, Boston; Miriam MacDon- 
ald, Tufts; Helen Archer, Boston University; John Benson and 
Caleb Thomas, Dartmouth; and John Pearson, Hebron Acad- 
emy. 
Carlton Holloway has received an appointment to the 
United States Naval Academy at Annapolis. 


ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 
At a joint meeting of the classes of 1924 and 1925, in June, 
plans were talked over for the formation of an Alumni Associa- 
tion. If any of the alumni are interested in such an association, 
they might write to the Alumni Editor, The Sachem, Memorial 
High School, Middleboro. 
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. AOLLY JESTINGS | 


Tesd Hedy 


Now that you have turned to these pages, read the jokes 
and try to remember them. We have begun our work, hoping 
for success and intending to record the funny side of school life 
in a fitting way. We area new staff, taking up last year’s reins; 
but we will try our best. In return remember to help us, for 
we are what you make us.—Joe Keditors. 


If these jokes seem dry and stale, 
Then why begin to weep or wail? 
Suppose you try what you can do, 
And write, yourself, a joke or two. 


We present to Miss Fulton the Keyes of the city. 
When will— 

Lorimer Cummings be forced to cut his hair? 

“Dick”? Kinsman speak to a girl? 

A. Bissonette be dignified? 

“Barb” Pratt win a bet? 

The seniors pull “A” in Latin? 

Staesia Strojny grow up? 


Science teacher: ‘““Give an example of an irresistible force 
hitting an immovable object.” 

Student: “Robert Long glancing over his U. S. History as- 
signment.”’ 


Rattling good driving: 
“Herbie,” “Freddy,” and “Dinah.” 
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We understand that in event of her marriage, “Lib” Till- 
son expects the traditional nut-cracker and picks from “Spike 
and Mrs. Spike.” 


“Simply one wide o’erspreading grin.’”—H. Johnstone. 
“‘He looked like a lion with a gloomy stare, ; 

“And o’er his eyebrows hung his long hair.’”—M. Hanscom. 
“YO! Ho! Ho! and a bottle of— milk!’ ——- Mra 

““An incessant rattle was heard.’—Goodale; Newton. 

‘As idle as a painted ship upon a painted ocean.’’—Shurtleff, 


Laughs from the Office Files of Memorial High School. 
Date of Birth: “September 1909, Monday.” 
Occupation of Parent: “Adding Machine.” 

Parents’ Names: “Mr. and Mrs. Brown.” 

Birthplace of Parent (Country) : ‘“Plympton.”’ 


Mrs. Brawn: ‘What is the past of the verb “to awaken?” 
Francis Curley: ‘‘To sleep.” 


Kelley: ““‘Whom’s Beth putting on the war-paint for?” 
Dana: “Oh, nobody in particular. That’s just target prac- 
tice.”’ 


The boy stood on the burning deck: 
The flames leaped up around his neck. 
He grabbed a bar of ivory soap, 
And washed himself ashore. 
Teacher: ‘““What do you mean by neuter?” 
Smart Pupil: “Something that is new ter me.” 
—‘“Belmont Enterprise” 


Anxious Mother: “And is my boy really trying?” 
Tired, Teachere.. Very. 


Little George, the garage mascot, was visiting his aunt. 
He found the cat in a sunny window, purring cheerfully. “Oh, 
auntie, come quick,” said George; “the cat has gone to sleep 
and left his engine running.” —Annapolis “Log” 
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~ LAKEVILLE RALPH M. BASSETT 
RIDING SCHOOL Electrical Contractor 


Horses to Let Agent for 


Hoover Vacuum Cleaner, 


Duro Water System 


Telephone 668-J Iceberg Electric Refrigerator 


Send for our 
new 12 page 
design book on 
class Rings and 
Pins, at Factory 
prices. 

Samples willbe 
sent to leachers 
for inspection 
free of charge. 
We are the 
official Jewelers 
for the Middle- 
boro High 
School. 


If you want to buy Jewelry or Silverware for Christmas visit our Factory 
at North Attleboro, directly back of the Post office, where we will be able to 
sell you about any article you want at Factory prices—a saving of at least |. 
Special appointment may be had for Sunday or Saturday afternoons by writing 
or phoning 14W. 


Cc. K. GROUSE CoO. 4 Bruce Ave., North Attleboro, Mass. 
A few de- 


signs of cos- 
tume _srrings 
that retail for 
$3.00 each, 
our price $1.00 
each. 


Sapphires 
Rubies 
Aqua Marines 
Emeralds 
Hyacinth 
Topaz 


Accumulation 


Money paid for life insurance 


premiums is money saved, — 


Sporting Goods of Quality | 
The Lucky Dortkind Forest E. Thomas 


Best for the money Insurance of All Kinds 


C. A. SHERMAN 


121 Center St. Leleizcs Wi 


59 Everett St. Tel. 351-M 


“Button, button, who’s got the button?” chanted the kinder- 
garten teacher. 
“The laundry,’ 


, 


replied the sophisticated child. 


Candy The Ideal Gift 
-TRIPP’S FOR QUALITY 


A. R GLIDDEN & SON 
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FOR GIFTS THAT LAST 


Consult Your Jeweler | 

A Few Suggestions-— 
NEW FOUNTAIN PEN DESK SETS 

EVERSHARP PEN AND PENCIL SETS 


HEADQUARTERS FOR ‘“‘GRUEN WATCHES’ 
e are exclusive agents for this vicinity 


uM. L.. HINCKLEY 


Jeweler 51 Center Street 


Reg. Optometrist 


THIBAULT STUDIO 
Pxotoc APHS 


fve Lorever 


‘‘There’s A Photographer in Your Town’’ 


Soph: “On what kind of paper are air-mail stamps 
printed?” — 
Freshie: ““Fly-paper.”’ 


SOULE 
Furniture and Undertaking 
1834-1927 
14 South Main St. Middleboro 


WINTHROP-ATKINS CO. 
Eastman Kodaks and Supplies 


Developing and Printing 
34 North Main Street 
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T. F. Boucher 


Paints, Varnishes 
and 
Wall Paper 


370 Centre St. Vel s3e-Vi 


Furniture 
at Cut Prices > 


CHARLES BOURNE 
21 North St. 


J. E. Robinson 
OPTOMETRIST 
We Grind Our Own Lenses 
Daily Service 
E. F. TINKHAM, Jeweler 
(J. E. Robinson, Proprietor. ) 
Expert Watch Repairing 


113 CENTER ST., MIDDLEBORO 
Established 1849 


HORSEMAN 
THE TAILOR 
145 Center St. 


CLEANSING AND PRESSING 
Tel. 767-M 


E. Churchill (in Physics, reciting on the structure of an 
automobile) : “It takes about one thousand nuts to hold an auto 


together.”’ 


Mr. Tillson: “Yes! Yes! But it takes only one to scatter it 


all over the landscape.” 


Compliments of 


DR. A. W. CUNNINGHAM 
DENTIST 


GEORGE LANG & CO: 


GROCERIES— MEATS 
and VEGETABLES 


Compliments of 


Central Cafe 
and 
Ice Cream Parlor 
Centre St. Tel. 227-M 


Homestead Grocery 


SERVICE AND QUALITY 


Telephone 410 
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Consult 
THOMAS & WESTON 
as you would your doctor or lawyer 


Our Insurance Service Means 


SECURITY and SAVINGS 


SHURTLEFF 
LUMBER CO. 


FOR YOU 
DANIELSON’S 
WHITE’S 
SHOE STORE Fruit, Vegetables, Groceries 
and Tobacco 
West End 


Center St. Tel. 648-J 


An official notice posted up in a New Hampshire village 
reads: “By order of the Selectmen: Cows grazing by the road- 
side or Riding Bicycles on the Side-walks is Hereby Forbidden.” 


Gold Fish and Globes 
Wanted— Antiques BE All Kinds 
ines. .& D. Shoes 
STUDLEY & DREW 


27 North Main St. Tel..325-M 


Compliments of 
E. M. JOHNSON 


Pharmacist 


Everett Square 


Compliments of 
WILLIAM EGGER 


We fit your home in a satis- 
tory manner. 


C. P. WASHBURN 


Grain Elevator 


Centre St. Tel. 107-W 
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Dorr’s Print Shop 


Bridgewater, 


Mass. 


Make °f Good Printing 


JOSEPH WRIGHT 
BARBER 


Ladies’ Work a Specialty 


Sehool Street 


Middleboro Clothing Co. 


As specialists in the better grades of 
merchandise we feature 


Hart Schaffner & Marx Clothing 
Holeproof Hosiery 


and Hansen Gloves 


WALK-OVER SHOES 


DAN BESSE 


Men and Women 
Sneakers for Basketball 


Children’s Shoes 


CUT FLOWERS. 


| CANDLES 


PLANTS 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 
BOXED GIFTS. 


THESE ARE ONLY A FEW 
OF THE MANY GIFTS WE 
HAVE IN FOR CHRISTMAS. 


The Leland Carnation Co. 
15 N. MAIN ST 


Tel. 786 


THE SACHEM Al 


Established 1852 
The 
MIDDLEBORO GAZETTE WHITMAN’S 


Your Local Paper 
Subscription $2.50 per year. DEPARTMENT STORE 


Compliments of 


Compliments of 


PEARSON, THE PLUMBER C. L. HATHAWAY & CO. 


Pharmacists and Stationers 


A paint manufacturer recently received a request: ‘‘Gentle- 
men, Will you please send us some of your striped paint? We 
want just enough for one barber pole.”’ 


ROLL ROOFINGS 
We buy in Carload Lots and pass the benefit along to our cus- 
tomers. 


A full line on hand at all times. 
Let us figure anything you may need in anything in Building 
Materials. 


SEARS LUMBER CO. 


Compliments of 
Compliments of 


MIDDLEBORO TRUST ——scuDDER BROS. COAL CO. 
COMPANY 
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uitable 
S 3 HUDSON ESSEX 
ensible 
Gifts for allat prices to please Super-Six 
everyone. ; 
A wonderful display of neck- | Automobiles 


wear, scarfs, hosiery, gloves, 
leather goods, sweaters. 
Come in look around, we are 


always pleased to show you. Nemasket Auto 
Talbot Seeley Co. Company 
Home of good clothes for men 
and boys John G. Howes, Mer. 


64 CENTER ST. 


Mrs. Petunia Riggs, says “Life,” has at last located the 
squeak in the rear of her car which has been bothering her for 


the past few days. It was her husband requesting from the 
back seat that she drive slower. 


Compliments of 


GEO. E. D 
yuMcaA |Sth2oa 
THE HARDWARE MAN 


MIDDLEBORO 
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NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
School of | 


Business Administration 


“Research Work in Chemical Engineering” 


COOPERATIVE PLAN 
Alternate periods of study in class and practice in the 
industries, with pay while at work. 


DEGREE GRANTED 
Bachelor of Business Administration in Business 
Management or Accounting and Finance 


REQUIREMENTS FOR ADMISSION 
Graduates of the Middleboro High School will be admitted 
without examination 


REGISTRATION 
Students admitted in September or January may complete the 
Freshman year before the following September. 


Catalog and Information Sent Upon Request. 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


Department of Admissions 
MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director 
BOSTON, 17, MASSACHUSETTS 
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BAILEY’S GARAGE 
Middleboro, Mass. 


BUICK AUTOMOBILES 
G. M.C. TRUCKS 


VY to 15 Tons 


Compliments of 


OVERLAND 


New England 
and Cranberry Sales Co. 
WILLY’S-KNIGHT 9 STATION ST. 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 


Shippers of 


Eatmore 
Cranberries | 


$$$ $$$, 


MAXIM MOTOR CO. 


